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a THE 1 * 
D E S ER T ER. 
ACT I. h 


SCENE I. A cottage, and a view of the French 
by camp ata diſtance, . och 
Margaret knitting, and Jenny ſpinning, at the door of the 
cottage ; Simkin, and other villagers, come in with 
baſkets of fruit, 
95 a Hor VERY RT: - Siwbin. | 
Can't, for my life, gueſs the cauſe of this fuſs, 1 * 
Why there's piphers and fidlers ; while Robin and Harry, 
And Clodpole and Roger, and ten more of Us, 
Have pull d as much fruit as we're able 0 carry. 
Margar et. | 0 
Why, numſcu'l, that's natbing; her ladyſbip't vine, 
All over the willage runs juſt like a fountain; 
And I heard the folks ſay, every dijh when they dine, 
Will be ſwimming in claret, maletra, and muntain 
enny. ; 
Then for poultry, and ſuch 1 lord, what a flere? 
ſauu Gordman Gander jix baſkets full cramming ; p 
Then ſuch comforts and jellies ! why ane; ſuch fenft- mare 
Would certainly breed, in the willagt, a famine, 


* „ 


” 


a0rus, 
What the meaning can be, I; b 
* We fhall preſently fee, ©% 
For yonder*s old R Het, who cer tainly, knows ; : 3 


But be what i! will, 
NS Our wiſh (hall be fill, 
Foy and health to the Dutebeſs, atherevęr he goes ! 
Sim, Wat can all this fealting be far; 5 
Jenny. III give you, while 1 wird up this bottom and as 
nother, hy you ſhan't ak; Gut. 34 | 
Sim. then if you know'ſo well why don't you | 
3 yy | ye 875 y 8 is us 
Ven Ah, 1 thought you would none of ycu gueſs it ; this | 
grand feaſting at the Dutchefs's is becauſe the King's coming 
to the camp. W | 1 13 | 
Marg. Who told you oo? 4 
Ju. Thad it frei Gaffer Ruſſet ihiſelk. 
f 835 Aa im 
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us ought todo every thing ſhe orders us. 
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$im. Does the King come to the camp to- day? 
Marg. Why yes, I knew that. 

Gim. Thea as ſure as can be, I know what will happen. 

Fen. why what will happen. | 

Sim. There will be two weddings in the village before 
to morrow night. WP 

Marg. How ſo? | 

Sim, Why is not Henry, the young ſoldier, to marry 
Louiſa, Gaffer Ruſſet's daughter, as ſoon as the review 18 
over? | | 

Fen. Not if I can prevent it. | 

Marg. Well, that's but one wedding! 1 

Sim. Yes, but Jenny can tell you whoſe wedding t other's 
to he, - 
en. How ſhould I know ? 


- 


Fin. Ah, you wont fay any thing before folks, becauſe 
po' ure aſham'd. | | 


Jen. What do you mean? 
Sim. As if you did not know | 
Jen. Nat I indeed, "Ye 
Sim. Why did not you promiſe me, that when Henry 


married Louiſa you'd marry me ? 


Fen. Yes, yes, and I'll keep my word; whenever Henry 


marries Louiſa, I'll marry you. 


| g-0 EN E IL | 
Ruſſet, Louiſa, Simkin, Margaret, Jenny, and Yillagers 
AIR II Louiſa. 
W by muft I appear fo deceitful ? 
I cannot, dear father, comply : 
Ab could I think him ſo ungrateful, 
With anguiſh I ſurely Frould. die. 
II hat fa tender, at parting, be told me, 
"th ſuch joy to my boſom convey'd 
When next he was donn d ts bebold me, 
Could I think would be this way repaid ? 
Ruf. Well, well, but child — 
Lou. Indeed, father, lis impoſſible; I oever cas conſent 
to ſuch a thing. | x 
Ruſ. Odds heart, Louiſa, there's no harm in it. Neigh- 
bours, come round here, I'll tell you the whole affair ; you 
know what a dear good lady the Dutcheſs is ? 
Marg. Ab, ſhe's a dear good lady indeed, and we all of 


R. 
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THE DESERTER, : 
Ruf. Land my family in particular ought, for many's the 
ood thing ſtie his given me, and my old dame; then how 
Find ſhe was to all my poor children? ſhe ſtood god-mother 
to this, and had her chrittened after her own name. 
Sim Louiſa ! x | | 
Ruſ. Well now we come to the point: Henry, you know, 
who was bred up with my girl, and intended from his infancy 
for her huſband, is a ſoldier, 
Sim. So he is. | 
Ruf. And becauſe ſhe has a value for every thing that be- 
longs to me, this god lady, about three weeks ago, ſent to 
the colonel for his diſcharge, that the young folks may live 
at home at their eaſe, and be as happy as the day is long, 
Marg. That will be charming and comfcrtiable for you, 
neighbour, | | 
Ruſ. Yes, but now comes the miſchief of it; what has 
eccaſion'd ir, I dont know ; Inever faw any harm of the lad, 
but there are always buly tongucs in (his village, doing peo- 


ple ill- offices; and ſuch reports, within theſe tew days, have 


reached the Dutcheſs's ears, that ſhe is determined to ſee 
further into this buſineſs, before ſhe gives Louiſa the por- 
tion ſhe promiſed her. | * 
Fen. You may thank me for that. | 
Lou. But he'll be here to-day ; ud fo well J know his- 
heart that F am fure he'll clea: himſelf to their con- 


ſuſion, who could fo vilely traduce hin, 


Jen. Perbaps not. 2 

R/. Well, child, Fam fure you cant wiſh it more chan I 
do ; nothing has ever pleaſed me ſo much as the :1ought of 
your coming together; I with to ſve you married with all 
my heart: fer ſhall then have nothing 16 do; but to liften 


do the praitle of your children, and prepare wylclf ts. 1 


follow poor Dorothy, 

My Vife's three farts diminifh'd, 

And when the ſun is finiſhed, 
The pariſb-lell may toll, 

' Gramercy on. my foul ! 
Ding dong ©. 
| Swing jg 
8 my v/d companions fay, .., 
Na $142 oat thoug h his. hairs are new grown: 3 
184 *: Old Rufſer vnet; fen q day. r 8'9.. % 
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ben ſports went round, and bell did ring, 
| - + Could briſkly dance, and blythe could fog ; 
7 . And then upon the green to ſee 2 | 
|  #lis ruflic feat Nun who but be ! 
Pd give this bumble life away, 
Without a 8 I but flay, 
To ſee a little infant care! © 
Lite Henry brave, Louiſa fairs 
Con I ſee this, Id yield content 
A hifeT hope not badly ſpent. 
But as I was telling you, the Dutcheſs hearing of theſe re- 
ports, is determined that we ſhall make a trial of his affect ions. 
Lau. Indeed, father, ther's no neceſſity for it; he loves 
me moſt ſincerely. g 
_ Ruf. Nay, nay, child, I really think your love carries 
you away too much in this affair 3 it can do no harm tis on- 
ly an innocent frolick z you are to make believe as if you 
were a bride, and let me fee who—oh, you ſhall be the 
bridegroom. . 
Sim, ſhall 1? Tod Pm glad of that, f 
+ © Ref. But above all, I muſt inftruR you, Jenny, in your 
rein: you are to fit h re, and tell Henry, when he cowcs, 
that Louiſa and Sim! were married yeſterdav. 
Pen. The very thi, yg | wiſh. 
Lou. Iamverx'd ' 4 death that this trick ſhould be played 
Fim: I can judge myſelf what he'll feel: if I was told 
cha thing of him bow miſerable I ſhould be. 
/ But h&il be ſo much the happier, when he finds out 
we detcit, child. | 
4 | | AIR IV: Loui ſu. 
| Though pricvence may preſs me, _ 
| And duty diſt i/« me, . 
Againſt inclination, O, what can they do! 
No longer a rover. | 
His folies ure over, 
My heart, my fend heart, ſays my Theary is rue. 
The bee, thus as changing, 
From jweet, to ſcrect ranging, / 0 
A roſe ſhould be light on, ne er wiſle. ie firay } 
HWith raptures po ing, 
In ane every being. 1 
'Til', urn from her boſom, he flies. far away. 
Ruf. Well, well don't make: yourſelf uneaſy, I dare ſay 
he loves you as ßacerely as yeu think he does; if fo, be'tl 


aoa be undeceirech and we ſhall goilk-ibe day as happily as 


"a, 
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Ar Ds ENTE 
+ Fe could wiſh: in the mean time let us think of what we 
have to do; we are to pretend we came from the church ; 
- the fiddeles and bagpipes are to go firſt, then the lads and 
2 laſſes follow ; after which, mind this now, we are 10 go to 
the Dutchſs's manſion in grand proceſſion, and there to be 
feaſted like ſo many princes and princeſſes. | 
Sim. cod that will ſuit me nicely.- But Gaffer Ruſſet, 
Jenny ſays, you told her, the feafting was to be for the king, 
Ruf. For us, and the king ; yes, yes, the king after he 
and his courtiers have had an entertainment at the Duichefs's N 
goes to review the camp, where the ſoldiers are all to ap- 
on pear under arms.—Ah girls! that's what none of you know 


any thing about when the king goes to the camp, then's the 
time—the drums beat— the ffes playing — the colours art i 
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flying—and—and—Lord—Lard! what a Charming thing 
war is. : | | | 
Sim, It muſt be then when one comes home again and us 
| all over. | | __ 

Ruſ. There's no life like the life of a ſoldier: and then 


for love! let the girls take care of their hearts: I remem- 
ber 1 won my Dorothy juſt after I came from ſuch a revew Þ} 
now as may be to day. l : | 
Marg. Ah, indeed the ſoldiers-make fad work with young 
womans hearts ſure enough. 
| Ruf. Aud bow can it be otherwiſe # 
| a A 1 R V. a 
One conduct far 
Both love and war, 
The points to gain poſſeſſion 3 
For this awe watch 
The enemy's coaſt, 
Till we, ſleeping catch 
Them en their poſt : 


Then good bye form, 
T he fort we florm, 
And by theſe arts 
. Make towns or hearts 
Surrender at deſcretion. 
In love the on'y battery, 
\. Which with ſuceſi we play 
o conquer hearts, is flattery * "VA 
Ny fortreſs can iti power withſiand, 
Neither cannons wmotters, ſword in band, 
Can make ſuch u 
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THE DESERTER, 
As tis in liwe, fo "tis in war, FE 
We male believe, 2 
Miſlead, deceive ; on 
8 Pray, what ſerve drums and ftrampets for F 
* -- "Camnons. and all our forte of arms P 
But with their thund ring alarms, 
To tell, not cover our defegns : 
Can theſe to trencher, breaches, mines, 
Bhchades, or ambuſecadlts, compare # 
M. all agree 
That policy, | 
Is the true art militnire. 


But come, come, we mult go and prepare ourſelves ; you 


have not much time to ſpare, and ſee where he comes hur- 
rying a-long there; th re now he clambers up yonder hill 
well done, faith I- Ah, your lovers have no gout to ſtep 
hem. Come, child—neighbouts come along. | 
Lou. Cruel father? | . [Exeunt, 
YN SCENE M.. | | 
Henry. Afterwards, in be weiging. proceſſion,” Ruſſet, 
Simkin, Louiſa, Margaret, Jenny and Villagers, 
| AIR VI. Henry. 2 
The nymph, who in my boſom reigns, 
ith ſuc h full force my heart enchains, 
T hat nathing ever can impair, | 
The empire ſbe poſſeſſes there, 
Who digs for flon#s of radiant ray, 
Finds bafer matter in his way ; 
The wwortheleſs load he may conte n. 
But prizes fill and ſeeks the gem. 
But I hear muſic, what can this be ? All the villagers are 


coming this way—it ſeems like a wedding -l retire Ho- 
I envy this couple ! 


Ruſ. Charming! he has hid himſel[— pretend not to ſee 


him—don't turn your head that way—be's looking at you 
now ! | 


Lou. How crucl not to let me have one look ! ' 


Sim. No, you muſt look at no- body but me now; I am 
the bridegroom, you know. | 


Rv. Jenny, be ſure you play your part well. 
cn. Never fear me — My part is a mich more d flicult 


$CENE. Iv. 


wa to {pin:ivg 3 and. Peary, who comes 


F f 


THE DESERTER -- 4 
forward during her ſong. 
AIR VII Fa: 
Come how my ſpindle miſlaid, 
And bft it underneath the graſs 3 
Damon advancing, bow'd his head, 
And ſaid what ſeth you pretty laſs ? 
A little love, but urg d with care, 
Oſi leads a heart and leads it far 
"Twas paſſing nigh yon ſpreading oak, 
X That I my ſpindle loft juft now; 
His knife then kindly Damon tool, 
And fi om the tree he cut a bug. 
A litile love, Oc. Cc. 
Tubus did the youth his time employ, 
While me he tenderly beheld ; 
He tall d of love, I lenf'd for joy, 
For, ah ! my heart did fondly yield; 
A little love, Ofc. Oc. 
Hen. Good day, young woman. 
Jen. eee! Twas paſſing nigh, &c, 
Hen, Young woman! 
Jen. [Sings] Twas paſſing nigh, Kc. 
Hen. Pray tell me what wedding that is ? 
Fen. What ! that wedding ? 
Hen. Ves. 
Jen. Do you want to know whoſe wedding it is? 
Hen. Ay, ay. ; 
Jen. What, that wedding that went paſt ? 
Hen. Ves, yes, 
Fen. Why, "tis a wedding in the village here. 
Hen. But whoſe, I aſk you? 
Jen. [Sings] | 
Hen, Are you making jeſt of me ? anſwer me, I beg of you; 
Ten, Why I do anſwer you, don't 1? 
Hen, What, again ! Whoſe is this wedding? Whoſe is 
it? Speak, or Pll—id not 1 ſee amongſt them? - diſtradti- 
on [==will you anſwer, you? | [1 
Jen. Lord, you are ſo impatientl why then the wedding 
is Louiſa's, old Ruſſet's daughter, the invalid ſoldier. ' 
Hen. Lowiſa's wedding | | 
Jen. Yes, the was married yeſterday. 
Hen Married ! good heavens l Are you ſure of what you j 
ſay ? Do you know Ruiſet ? | ” | 
Jin, Do I know bim? 10 be ſure I do, Why he is wy 
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rar DESERTER 
h liff to the Dutcheſs. What makes you ſo uneaſy you ſeem 
as if you had an intereſt in it. - 
Hen. An intereſt in it! Oh! | 
Jen. Dear me, if I remember right you are the young 
man that every body thought the'd be married to: O law! 
what wickedneſs there is in this world ! J am lure ] very ſia- 
cerely pity you. N 
Hen. I'm obliged to ybu for your concern. | 


N 
| Fen. Nay, it is not more upon your account than m 
| own, that | am uneaſy. 
| : 
| 
| 


— 


Hen. How fo. 


Jen. Why ſhe was not content with making you miſerable 
but ſhe muſt make me fo to: the vile wretch (he's marr n 


to, has perjui'd himſelf ; for he has ſworn a thouland and a 
thouſand times to marry me. 


Hen. What falſehood and treachery ! WT. 

Jen If T was you I would not bear it quietly ; not but 
ſhe'd brazen it all out; for l taxed her with it myſelt, and 
the only laughed in my face, and told me that you and [ 


my go and and mourn together, like two turtles, the 
lofs of our mates, | 


Hen. Inſulting creature! 

Jen. Yes, and for my part I ſaid to myſelf, ſays I 'twould 
be a good joke to take her at her word; but then again [ 
thought that though revenge is ſweet, yet people have their 
likings, and their diſik ings; and as for me, to be ſure, I 
can't pretend to ſuch a good young man as you. 

Hen, [mt regarding ber] Infamous wretch ! well might 
ſhe keep her eyes fix'd- upon the ground; but Vil fee her, 
upbraid her with her infidelity and leave her to the guilty 
reproaches of her own uugreatful heart. 5 

en. Young man 
Hen. [returning] Well what do you ſay? 
Jen. | belive you did not rightly bear what I (aid; 
Hen, On] I have no time for ttifling. | 
. | SCENE V. 


; | 5 | | W TONS. 
7. Poor foul! how he takes it to heart; but I muſt 
= follow him; for if 1 loſe this opportunity, I may not find it 
ſo eaſy to get another. But, ſtay, upon ſecond} rhoughts, 
if can but make a too! of Simkin, and by that means alarm 
Louisa, I ſhill every way gain my ends; for if ſhe once be- 
lieves him capable of Mlighting her, 1 am fute ſhe has too 
Vocb spirit ever ro ſes Vii again, > = 
* 


: 
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Sim. Oh, Jenny, Jam glad I have found you; what do 
you think brought me away from Louiſa and them? 
12 Jen. | neither know nor care, = 

Fim. Why' I was afraid you'd be jealous, 

Jen. | Jealous! ; 

Sim, Why yes, you know, becauſe T pretended to be 
Louiſa's huſband. CEN 

Jen. No, I'd have you to know, I am not jealous; Iam 
only vex'd to think 1 have been fuch a fool, to liſten to you 
ſo long, you baſe-creature, you! | 

Sim, . If I gid not think there was ſomething the mater, 
by your looking ſo croſs. 


Jen. And enough to make one, you know I can't help 


loving you, and is the way you return my affection. 
- $im Why you know it was only in play. 
Jen. In play -I could fee plain enough, now your eyes 
ſparkled x pon the bare mention of being the bridegroom. 
Sim. Now, Jenny if you would but hear me ſpeak. 
Jen. Speak! get out of wy fight, you-perjured wretch ! 
I was fool enough not to credit what I heard of you, but 1 
I dear ſay 'tis all true. | N 
Sim, Why, what did you hear of me? 


1 


"Fen. That it was you invented all theſes reports about 


Henry, 

Sim. Me ! as Jama living Chriftain, Jenny — 

Jen. Don't ſay a word to me, you made me miſerable, 
and you want to inſult ine, 

Si m. Indeed 1 don't; you can't think now, how happy [ 
could make you, if you would only hear ine three words — 

Jen. Don't talk to me of happineſs, for I never ſhall be 
happy again as long as | live. 

Sim, How Gearly ſhe loves me! what a pity it is ſhe won't 
let me cleat up this affair. | | 

Jen. And then that demure little minx ; oh, 1 could tear 


her eyes out; 1 was always afraid of it and nuw am con- 


vinc'd that her pretended love for Henry, was nothing but 
a contrivance to blind me the eaſier. \ 

Sim. Deir, dear | So 

Jen. But, however; you ba ve both miſs'd your aim, for 
Henry behaves as he ought to do, and holds her arts in 
contempt ; nay, he told me himſelf he had 6x'd bis affections 
upon a more worthy object. | T0 

Sim. He did! 


Jen. Les, he did, and you may go and tell her ſo, and as 


for 


* 
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AIR VIII, 
Me. Simkin, Pd have you to know, 
That for all your fine airs, 
I'm not at my laſt pray'rs, 
Nor put to it ſo, 


| That of courſe 1 _ take up with you ; 


For, I really Sir, think, that tho" huſbands are few 
T need not go far off to ſeek, 

For à better than you any day of the week. 

To be ſure, I muſt can, I was fooliTnough, . 

To believe all the tender neſs, nonſenſe, and fluff. 
* Which for ever you dinn'd in my ears ; 


And 9when for a while you we been out of my fight, 
The day has been comforileſs, dreary the night, 


And my only companion my tears ; 
But now that's all ver, 


I hate you, deſpiſe you, will ſee you no more. 
” SCENE VI. 


dim. Why, what the duce has got hold of her? for my 
ſhare, | believe all the folks in our village are gone mad 
mad! I'cod, Vil be hang'd if any Bedlamites are half ſo mad 


a. 


as folks in love. 
The whims of folks in love to know, 


AIR I. 


I believe would fairly peſe Old Nick: 
This moment faſi—next moment ſlow, 0 
Nou conſenting, 
Nov repenting. 
Ner at this, or that will flick; 
Bnt changing ſtill. 
| They won't they will — 
When they mean Yes, they il anſwer No ; 
N And fume and fret, 
T bi, beur toget 
What they diflik*d an hour ago. 
If you exped to find them here, 
To Vather fide they quickly were ; 
The wind and lide, 


In the ſame mod will longer bile : 


Like tavo found turtles. fide by fide 
This hour they i 4 | 7 
and bill and co | 

. Then, by and by, 


No ren ſon wwhy, 
/i14 10 40 770 | 


| $8 CEN'E VE 
A party of S liers, a/terwards Henry, 


1 $21. Tu tell you, my boys, how the matter ſtands; if | 


we can but catch hold of him, the ſummum bonum of the 
thing is this, hel] be firſt try'd and then ſhot. ' 

2 Sd. Yes, but ſuppoſe we don't catch hold of him? 

3 S/d Why then he'll neither be tried not ſhot. 

Sold. No more he won't. | 

2 Süd. But I have been thinking kow we ſhall do to 
know him, | 

1 Sold. Ay, you are a ſool in theſe matters, Ti! tel] you 
how you'll know him; here! here ! Pve got his name and 
bis marks [Reading] Hanibal Firebrand, fix foot and an inch 
high, of an orange tawny complexion, a Roman noſe, ani 
the letters R, T. burned in the palm of his hand; the devil's 
in it if we can miſs him. | 
-- 2 Sd. Well, but you need not have taken all this pains, 
for you know he was your pot companion. 

18%. Faith 1 forgot that. 

2 %% And would you go for to lift your hand againſt 
your friend ? 

2 Sold. Againſt my friend! ay, againſt my father, 
if he was 10 deſert ; but ſtay, ſtand by, perhaps this 
is hel 4 [They draw back] 

Hen. Where ſhall 1 fly ? the unhappy have no friends; 
all I meet make a ſcoff of my ſuffering. 

2 Sd. It muſt be him. 

a Sold. Keep back. 

Hen. Are the inhabitants of this place turned brutes ? 
have they no compaſlion ? 

1 Sold. There, you ſee how it is, none of the people will 
ſcreen him, they are haneſt, and refuſe to do it? IA take 
care the king ſhall know what good ſubjects he has. 

Hen. At my home, where I expeQted to receive ſo kind a 
welcome, I am ſurrounded with enemies. 

1 Sold) There l there ! he ſays he expected to receive o 
kind a welcome from the enemy, | 

2 S. $0 he does. 

Hen. To deſert one fo kind. 


1 Sold. Ah! "was an infamous thing of you fure enough: 


Hen Life is not worth keeping upon ſuck terms, and thy 
inſtant could I lay it down with pleature.y 
1 Sd. Mark that! 
Hen. I'll go dereQly, and | 
1 Sold. (Stopping b; 
why, this is not the deſerter, that's my friend; but 30 


THE DESER TER is 


m) Not ſo faſt, if you pleaſe hey ! | 


q 
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Hen. Me! | 
1 Sold. Me! yes you! how ſtrange you make of this 
matter ; why, did we not hear you confeſs that you ex- 
pate a kind welcome from the enemy? ll tell you what, 
am not fond of making people uneaſy, but every word you 
have uttered will be a bullet in your guts, 
Hen. What if I favour this, and fo get rid of all my woes 
at once—Oh ! Louiſa, you have broke my heart. | 
Sold. What are you talking to yourſelf a bout; Come, 
come, you are a deſerter, and muſt go with vs. 
Hen, Sha'l 1 or not ?=by heav'o, I will—l own it, 1 am 
a deſerter—lead me where you pleaſe. 
1 Seid. There, he confeſſes it, and we ſhall have the re- 


| d. 
| 225 AIR X. Hen 
J fly theſe grower, this bated by 
93 Zach ſound I hear, each thing I ſee, *. 
Nemind. me, thou per fidious maid ! | 
Of wow: ſo often made by thee, 
Bluſb ! bluſh, Louiſa ! and lock there, 
Where's now thy tr auth ob ! tell ne w 
Thy conflancy's na more; 
And like a wwretch, by tempeſt toft. 
y peace is gone, nay. __ is bft, 
4 fink in fightof ſhore ! 
Firſt and ſecond Soldier. 
Come, brother, come 
"Third and F Fourth Soldier. 
Me nuſt begone. 
Henry. 
Yes, yes, 715 fly to death lead on 
Firſt, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier. 
Come then. 


Henry. 
And ges, O eruel fate. 
vird, Second. Third, and Fourth Soldier 
He is devilifh loth. 
Henry. 
A minute flay, 
One inſtant ere 'm drag'd away. 
F irft, Second, Third, and Fourth Soldier: 
You bave confeſt d— tis now too lute, 
A T „ 
S8 C E = SY FO 
4 a table, and ſome old chairs ; Flint, who while he 
. ſpeaks puts the flage in n order, Heory 2 4101 ca 
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Fl;, THERE, ſome water for you to drink; à table and 


in achair, and'yonder's your bed but if you ge on at 
t the rate you have beguathere will be nogreat trouble in mak» 
bay ing it I am a deſerter, I have deſerted ; | believe you'll fad, 
you had better not couſeſs'd quite ſo ſoon :—why what a 
es devil of a fellow you muſt be. But come, as I ſaid before, 
there's ſome water for you, and if you chuſe io have any 
a thing better—for money, d'ye ſee you underſtand me right 
? —for money—and faith, if you have any, you have no 
m great reaſon to be {paring of it, for, | believe, your bufincls, 
wil be ſettled. o you chule any wine ? 
9 Hen. No, no, | 


Fli, Well, very well; if you won't have wine you muſt 
drink water, * 15 

Hen, Falſe. falſe, Louiſa l- Oh, heaven! | 

Fli. But you. ſeem a little down in the mouth about this 
buſineſs ; never mind it, "twill ſoon be over: you are to 
fuffer at five ; in the mean time I'll ſend a lodger of mine to 
you, he'l} put you in ſpirits, by the time you have drank a galſe ; 
together; his name is Skirmiſh ; he's a devlith hearty fellow = 

M ſ Goes of. ö 

Hen. That a few hours ſhould fink me from the expecta- 
tion of ſo much happineſs to this abyis of wiſery Perfidious 
Woman. 

Hir. Here, my boy, who wants me? who calls for Skir- | 
miſh ? Comrade, did you' want me ? ] 

Hen. Me | no. Ws 

Skir' Why, yes you did. Ho, ho, houſe ! here heuſe ! 
we'll have a glaſs together; as we never ſaw one another 
before, we'll now begin to renew our acquaintance. 

Hen, Can you tell me, if I could get a ſheet of writing 


q 
' 
1 
| 


Paper. * 

Sher. Yes, ſurely; you ſhall have that: here houſe ! 
houſe, I ſay | where the devil are you all? But bark'eg 
friend! what a confounded miſtake you have made here! A 
miſtake! damme, you have made two-miſtakes ! I can prove 
it: In the firſt place, to deſert at all was a anſtake ; then 
to confeſs it Oh, Yamn it, that was a miltake indeed! I am 
but a filly ignorant fellow but had I been in your place, 
had he been wy ſerjent, general, nay,” corporal, | would - 
have faid, No, I am no deſerter. No. my lad, Skiruuſh 
ſcorns to deſert. 5 | {1 
AIR KI. 


Though to have a-bout at drinking, 
When | hear the glaſſes chinking. 
There's nothing but I'd do; or Jay. 


——— 
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For here is bis motto, and /o there's an end: 
He's nene of your flatt'rers, who fawn and are civil 
Bui for country, his bottle. his king or his friend, 
+ &ittle Skirmiſh wvuld go half-way to the devil. 
Seldiers o/ten ſiche! prove, 
bo can d bis mind for ever ? 
We forgive you falſe in love, 
But Deſefters never, newer. 
SCENE I. | 
Henry, Louiſo, ? Skirmiſh, avho goes off returns and gore off a- 
gain during the Scene, and Flint with wine, who pocs off 
immediately aller he has ſpoke. ” | 

Fli. There is a young woman without aſking for a ſoldier 
[to Skirmi/b] | ſuppoſe it muſt be you the wants. 

Kir. Yes, yes its me I warrant you; let her come in, 
but give me{the wine though [ /ers the bottle down en ug ber! 
Ab' ah, a fmart wench faith | | 

Hen Good heavens! what do | (ee ? You he 

Lou. Me Henry! | 

Hen. Is n poſſible + 

Sher. Oh, ob, | ſinoke this boſinefs; rade I'm off Pm 
off ; ſhe's your ſiſter, 1 ſuppoſe, or yopr couſin but that's 
no buſineſs of nine; madam no offence | hope; my name is 
Skirmiſh, 1 underſtand what good breeding is; lu off; 
brother ſoldier, faith ſhe's a fine girl. I' go and walk a lit- 
tle in the court yard d'ye mind me, l'm off — mum, 

Hen. I his infult is beyond enduring! —Is it not enough? 
but I wilt not uphraid you. 

Lou. Hear me but a moment | 

Hen. Away! don't I know yeu falſe? - barbarous, faith» 
leſs, wretch | 5 | 

tir. [Coming on] Don't mind me; don't let me diſturb 
you ; I only come io fetch the wine, for I believe you don't 
care to drink; will you take a fup ? nell, your ſervant 
— Pm off again. | 

Hen. It is not from your hands, but from your father's that 
] ſhall exxpet— a+ 

Lou, Tis true, my father! | 

Hen. That infamous old man! but go—-I have no mote 
to fay- Oh, Loviſa ! 1 dote upon you till! is it paſlib 
you can intirely have forgot me ? | | 
" Lon, Believe me, Henry! 4 | 

Hen. But with what aſſurance I- what compoſure ! 

Lou. I ſhould not be compos'd, if 1 was really to blame, 

Hen. O thou perfidieus woman ! 

Lou. Enjoy your erfor- 
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Lou. With one word I could convince you. 5 
Hen. With one word ? ſpeak ii then if you dare- 


Lou. 1 am not married then, = 
Hen. Not married !. i 


Lou. Twas entirely my father's doings 1 his ſcheme to 
Hen. O cruel! 'tis to no purpoſe whegher 'twas you or him 
Lou. The Dutcheſs— 


Hen. Don't name her; you dare not ſhew yourſelf to her. 
Lou, ' F'was her who order'd the whole affair. 5 
Hen, How |! | 


| Lou. What tell you is true; ſome reports to your diſ- 
advantage having reach'd her, which 1 then knew, aod we 
(have ſince found to be talſe, ſhe ordered this mock-wedding 
tor fuch only it was) to prove your affections ; ſo that every 
thing you * and heard was contrived on purpoſe to de- 
ceive you, and the whole affair was but a joke? 

Hen. (Sitting down in the chair, refts bis hand on the table] 


Wag but a joke? 
n AIR XIII. Loui. 
Ab | ceaſe this afllidian, Jour tr ubles are paſt, 
of care and diſquiet, that figh was your laſt : 
Ho w could you-once harbour a doubt of my le 
The girl you convers'd with, the feaſt and the veſt 
The af and dancing was all but a jeſl, 
A frolick defign'd your affetion to prove. 
Believe me, Louiſa reludtant comply d, ; 
Her father cammanded—intreaty was gi; 
Or 1 fear hy this hand I would rather have dy d, 
Then have given my Henry a moment of pain. 
Hen. On, heaven !' my heart will burk. Dk 
Lou. What means this grief, my love? do you flill 
doubt the truth of what I ſay ? 
Hen, No, Louiſa ; tis becauſe I believe you. 
Liu, Here's my father. Oh, Sir! | am glad your are 
come. Aſk him what's the matier ; make him tell the cauſe 
of his diſtreſs, 
; Ruf. Henry, my dear boy, good day to you ; I am over- 
1oy'd o fee you , well, all waiters are clear'd up, and you 
may take Louisa for your pains, when ever you will, | 
| give her 16 you, | 9 | oh 
Hen. I beſeech you, deſire your daughter to ep into the, 
Court-yard for a minute or two. + 
Ruf. Why fo ? | 951 | | 
Hen. Oblige me; only defire ſhe will. a. 
Ruf. Louita, we have ſoniething to ſay to each other ; 
fiep out for a; mubite or wo, III call you back preſenily. 
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Lou. And yet you ſend me away from you already. 

Heu. You ſhall come back again immediately. 

Ruſ. I was ſurprisd to hear you were put in priſon 
though they tell me *ris but for a trifle. I am overjoy'd to 
ſee you; the Dutcheb will ſoon get you releas'd, and then 


T but you ſeem thoughtiul. 


Hen. Will you promife me to do whatever J mach, 

R if. That I will, provided it is in my power. 

n I beg you io take your daughter away with you; we 
. muſt take leave of one another. 

Ruſ. Why 1 know that, don't 1? you muſt go back to 
your regiment. 

Hen. Well, return hither two days hence, and aſk for a 
drageon, named Skirmiſh, he will deliver you a letter—and 
for me— 

Ruf. O] know well enough what you mean: you'll be at 4 
the camp, the king's to be there. 

Hen. H ave you command enough of yourſelf not to betray 


any 0 85 your daughter of what I am going to tell you ? 


Ruſ. To be (ure I have. 

Ben. I'm afraid ſhe'il return beſore 

Ru ſ. ¶ Looting aut.] No, no, we're very ſafe. 

Hen. This wedding trick 

"Rnf. Yes, twas IL manag'd it. 

Heu. It threw me into defpair— 

Fu. Good! very good | | b! it would. 

Hen. And in a fury 

Ry/, Ha, ha, ha, what you was. e then? deligthful! 

Lou. Runing in] O cruel} father! O unfortunate. acci- 
dent ! this wedding has undone us all; he has coafeſs'd bin- 


 felf;a Deſerter, and is condems d to ſuffer death. 


Ru /. What's this I hear ? 

en. She knows. itall——O torture! 

Hu. Adeſerter! condeman'd ! Henry can beak he lays 

Ren. is buj ioo true. 

Ru Good heavens ! 

Fi. Your wanted without. 

Hen, Me ? 

Fli. You>—— you muſt, go direQly, 

; Adieu, Louiſa ! 
R XIII. 
Henry. 

Adieu Adieu! Ke, a will pg 

This tormenis beyond bearing : 


Mdieu ! ah, why ? 22 4 
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| | Henry. . 
J cannot ſpeab, ob, love ! oh, grief ! 
Henry, Louiſa, and Ruſſet. 
Ye pitying pow'rs ! ſome comfort ſend : 
When will our ſorrow bave an end ? 
Lou. For heav'ns fake, Sir! where is he {gone, who 
wants him ? | | 
Flt. Only ſome friends. a 
Lon. Surely, it cant be to 
Fli. Oh, no! tis not for that yet—is too ſoon ——-x 
while, five or or fix—perhaps it may be ſeven firſt, 
Lou. Oh, ſupport me, Sir ! | 
Ruyſ. No child, we may yet prevent it. I'll go to the 
Cutcheſs, and tell her the whole affair. 5 * 5 
Tou. She has brought me into this trouble. 
Ruf. l' ſeek her this inſtant, do you follow me. [gees off, } 
Lou, Oh, Sir! on my knees I beſeech you. : 


" . 
1 - 
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Hi. There's no occaſion for kneeling to me; what would | 
ou have? } 


Lou. Is not the king to be at the camp to- day? 

Fli. Yes, and what then? | 

Lou. Tell me, Sir, in ſuch a caſe, tis an act of juſtice g 
the king furely will do jmſtice. | 

Fli. Certainly ; he never does otherwiſe. - : 

Lou. Alas, Sir, I aw poor, fo very poor | l 

Fli. That won't hinder it a bit; the king's too good tis 
to deſpiſe folks becauſe they are poor. 7 

Lu. But *tis for you I mean. 

Fli. Far me? « 

| Lou: To thank you with ; to intreat here is a ſmall 

ornament, of no great value indeed ; I give you this, Sir, I 
wiſh I had more to give; tis ſilvet "delay it but till to- mor. 


row. | 
Fli. Do what, decay it ! [looking at the trinkets] hey ! it 
ſeems to me to be hollow: are you ſore tis filyer ? © 
Lou. This ſuſpence is dreadful. * Gees off. 
Fli. Why, III tell you; I cant abſolutely delay his ex- 
cuvon : but I'll let him have as much wine as every he can 
drink: — what gone l- Gad, this girl has a generous ſpirit. 
| SCCEPNE: I, . 
Skirmiſh, ab Hi a bottle and g laſs in one hand, a ſheet of 
paper under his arn, and with the other drags in Sim\kin, | 
Six. Come along, what the devil are you ais of ? here's 
x young man wants to fee this ſoldier and the gil that was 
here: where are they ? . IF ag (to Fling, 
Fl. She is goneaway.- . bd donning.” do AE 
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. Stir. You can't—-why, then 1 will. 


„ They run in a per ſect parralltl ; 
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Fli. He was ſeat ſor out to ſome friends, he'll be herb 
again. . n 2 

Sim. If you pleaſe, Sir, Pil follow the gentleman. 

Sir. You and 1 muit take a glaſs together, So this 
foldier. is your coufin, is he? | | 

Sim, Les, Sir. 4 
Sr Si yourſelf down then, and he was ſent her 
yeſterday ? TOS 

Sim, Yes, Sir. : | 
Kir. Well then, ſit down, I tell you. 

Siu. But Sir, 1 3 | | | 

S$kir. Sit down, I fay ; fit down there ;—hell and fury, 
will you fit down when 1 bid you? there l—now we'll take 
a glaſs together ; hel} ſoon be here; come fill. 
Sim. Sir I thank you, but F am not dry; beſides I don't 
care much for drinking, without knowing my company* 

Skir. Without knowing your company ! why, you little 
ſtaryd ſaiveling—an't you in company with a gentlemen 7. 
but Urink this minute, or Vil R | 


* 


— 


Sim. | will; Sir if you. won't be angry. 

Skin. Not I; I wont be angfy: ſo you ſay that 

Sin. I. Six I did not ſay any thing. 

9 Spirits ! why a ſong will raiſe your ſpirits 3 come , 
away. Api ms 

; But Sir, I can't fing. | 

Hr. Ever while you. live, ſing. 


Sim. Indeed, Sir | can't. 


Sim. Well, but, Sir. 

Siri Sit till, Itell you; Jam going to ſing, . 
Sim. 1 wiſh. you, couſin— 
Kir, He can t belong npw ; hear my ſing. 
TEC Bk Ni. 


Waman and wine compare ſo well, 


For woman bewitch us when they will, 
And ſo does wuine ; 
They make the flateſman loſe bis ſkill, 
The ſoldier, lawyer, and divine, 
= 7 hey put Hrange whims in the graveſl Mull, 
Aud ſend their, wwits to gather d, 
1 Then fince4be world thus runs away, 
52 And woman and wine, 14 
5 Ae alike divine Off. 
a love all night, and drink all day ! "0 
There's lomething like a ſong for you l, a.] we'll fog. - 


row I ſhall have my liberty, and then 


n. Together ? 

Hir. Ay, both together, 

Sim. But, Sir, 1 don't know your ſong. | 

Skir, Why, who the devil wants you to fing my ſong ? 
Sim. I never ſaw ſuch a man in wy life : how ſhall get 
away from hin ?-Sir ? 

Hir. Well, what d'ye ſay ? 

Sim l believe there's ſomebc d- looking for you yoader. a 

Sir. Is there! [M hile Skirmiſh lost round, Simkin tales 


an ofperiunity of runing off. J p 


Sir. O, you young dog ! I'll be after you ; but tay ker ( 


comes the poor "uvfortunate young man his couſin, 
SCENE: 
Henry, Skirmiſh 
Skir, How are your fpirits ? wks a ſup of * 
here's your writting paper. 
Hen. Thank you, friend oh, 8 heart! I with I could 

have feen Louiſa once more. | [Sits — * 
Air. Ah, yoni'e a happy man, you can write! 

Oh, my curſed ſtars, what a wretched fellow I am! 
Hen. Why, what's the matrer ? [Looking round]. 
Sli r. The matter ?— Confufion [-I bluſh to ſay it; but 

ſince it muſt out, what, will you ſay to ſuch a poor, miſera- 


ble—and but this one misſortune; fit to be a general: if I, 


I had known how to write, I might have bad a regiment five 
years ago; but company is the ruin of us all; drinking win 
one, and drinking with another ;——why, now here; I was 
in hopes here that I ſhou'd be able to ſtudy a little; but the 
devil a bit; no ſuch thing as getting the bottle out of ong's 
hand: ah | if I could hald the pen as I have held-the bauls 
what a charming hand I ſhould hare wrote by this time. 5 
Hen. Skirmiſh, do me one en : k 
2 What is it? "Tl 
en. May I depend upon you? Nin 
Stir, To the laſt - blood. | an 


Hin. 1 e me to deliver this letter. | 6 
Stir. I'll go directly. | 2 


Hen, You can't go with it now; you area eser you 
know. 


Mir. Damn it, ſo Iam; I forgot that: well but to-mor- 


Py 


Hen. A perſon, whoſe name ts Ruſſet, will be here to en» 
quite aſter me, deliver it to him. 
Sir. May I periſh, if J fail. 
Hen, Let me ſpeak to bu. 
SCENE VI. 
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Jen. Well, have not I confeſs'd it? Kae 0 
Mar. Conſeſs d it, indeed! is not the poor young man 

going to loſe his life, and all upon your account ? | 

Jen. Low it, Ion it; I never ſhall joy myſelf again 
as long as [live ; I ſhall ſee his ghoſt every night, . 
| Sim. And it ſerves you right: and I'll tell you more news 
por your comfort: I would not marry you now you've been 

fo wicked, if you was worth your weight in gold. 

Mur. Ah you need not talk; for you know well enough; 
Jou was told to run after him to call him back and you ne- 
ven ance offered to move. | 

Sim. Why how could 1? I was the bridegroom, you know 

en. See there he is | 4 | | 
ar. Bleſs us how alter'd he looks! 

; Ken; Good day; aunt ;- good day; [79 rhe others.) give us 

leave, brother ſoldier, a 

- Sher. Yes, yes, Fil go; I wont diſturb- you; Vil go and 

" ſee what they are doing ; Iam aftaid no good, for the time | 


draws near. | 
Mar, Ah my poor boy-l can you forgive us? *twas- all 
- our doing. | | 1 
Nen. iwas my dding. 
Hen. Let by no more about it; it was an unfortunate 
affair: where's Louiſa, and ber father ? 

Mar, Ab k poor man } her father came running into the 
village; like one diſtracted; flung himſelf en the ground, 
tore his hair: we could not get him to ſpeak to us. 

Hen. And Louiſa, who has ſeen her? 

Sim. We none of us can tell where the is gone? 

Hen, How no one knows where ſhe is gone? ſome ac- 

cident ſure has hapened to her | 
_ Mar” Don't afflict yourſelf fo. 
Hen. Aunt if the is found 1 muſt rely on you to comfort 
her, don't ſuffer her out of your fight; this is all the ſer- 
vice you can do me; your nephew mult die; for my ſake, 
therefore, look upon her as your niece ; the ſhould have 
been ſo in reality, 4-54 a 
Mar. I promiſe you. | | 
Hen. I could wiſh to ſee her again. | 
| SC E'N.E; tbe laſs 8 
„ Jenny, Simkin, Flint, Skirmiſh” and 
ef > ; Soldiers. K I: 
= Fhki, Comrade, I am ſorry to bring you bfi news but you 
muſt now be have yourſelf like a man the hellhounds are 
coming for ou. | r | 
Hen. Already ? : + : | 


v 
Den 


Henry, Margaret 


here, here, you'ye occaſion 


HE DES ER TER. 5 2208 

Ken. | 8 obliged to you, — none. Aunt, adieu, tell 

my Louiſa, I thought of her to my laſt moment ; and, oh, 

my heart bear up a little, and 1 ſhall be rid of this inſup- 

portable miſery. 5 
AIR XIII. 


To die, is nothing ; tis our end, aue know 3 
But "lis a ſure relaſe from all our wae ; 


"Tis from the mind to ſet the body free, f 
And rid the world of wreiched things li le ne. 
A thruſand ways our troubles here increaſe ; i 4 
While care ſuccecding care, deſtroys our peace. ; 
Why we fly ihn ? what can ſuch comfort give? 
We ceaſe to ſuffer, when wwe ceaſe to li ve. 
During the ng a meſſenger comes on a14 talks with F Kat.) 
Mar. Oh, Lord, what thall we do? rg give all! haue in 
world to prevent it 
Sim. And for me, I'dpart with the very cloath, off my back, 9 
Fen. Ii you could but fee Louil: g 
Mar; Ay; if you could but fee Louifa ! 
Jen. We'll give you fir, all the money we have, if you'll 
Nay till we ferch the young woman, that was juſt now. 
. Fi. Well, I am ſure nobody can fay, but as bow I am 
always ready to ſerve every body I can: What have you got? 
Marg Why, here's a little piece of gold, and ſome filver, © 
„ Jen. And here's my little ſtock; I am ſure every farthiog. 
N Sim. And there's all mine. N 


ü Fli, Well goodnature is my pride and pleaſure are you 
ſure you have given me all ⁊ 


7 Marg. I am ſure I have. . | 
Jen. And fo have I, | 
Sim. And 1 too, indeed. | 

by Fli. Why then what ff ignifies Meg good news, the 

* young man's repriv d. / : | 

e. Hen. How ? 9 

* Fli, Here's a meſſenger from the emp: 
Hen. Lei me fit dows. I 


Marg. I ſhall die with pleaſure. | — 

Sim. Lord, lord, I ſhall lgap out of my ſkin. ! 

Ruſ. Where is he? where's my boy, my ſon ? Louiſa, 

nd Henry has done it all! Louiſa has fav'd your life! | 
Hen. Charming angel! tell me how, dear Sir ? 


on R.. As the army were returning to the cam , aſſiſted -in 
are her reſolution by ber love for you, do the aftonii .ment of all | 
| who ſaw her, ſhe ruſh'd like lightning through the ranks, 
| made her way to 22 kiag himſelf, fell at his ſeet—und, after 
ion made 89 z!— af — 
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het lover: the king, having heard her flory with that clemen- 
ey which always accompanies a noble mind, granted thy life 
to her interſſian; and the pomp paſs'd on amidſt the acclama- 
tions of the people. 
en. Charming generous creature! 
Sif, Death and damnation! 
Fl. Why, what ails you, Skirmiſh ? 
Kir. The king at the camp, and I not there! 
Sim. I (ball love my couſin Louiſa for it as long as I ive: 
Ruſ. The Ling wept, and the nobles filb'd her lap with 
money which the threw to the ground, leaſt | it rom re- 
tard her in her way to ou. 
Hen. How can I reward ſuch tenderneſs ? 
Na. See, ſee, here ſhe comes. : n 
Lou. My Henry! a Falling into bis arms 
Hen. MJ Louiſa ! - | ; 
| AIR XIV. Henry. 
My lind preſerver fain I'd ſpeak, 
Fain mould I what | feel expreſi; 
But language is too poor, too vent, 
To thank this poodneſ, ts expreſs ; 
Brothers, companions, age and yourh ; 
O tell to all the world her fame, 
And when they aſk for faith and trith, | 
a , - Repeat my dear Lvuiſu's name. \ 
* Lovit, And have [ faw'd wy Henry' s life 
Dear father, in ny joy take part : 
TI new indeed ſhall be a wife, 
Wife to the idol of my ficurt. 
Thus when the form, deſper ſing flies, 
| Through which the ſilor's fore d te fleer ; 
F. Nor more be dreads incelmen! fries, 
: + But with the tempe/ſi . Wn fear. 
uſſet. Why, why, 1 fran you this delay 
* Aer a hands in wedlock join, 
The I may paſs my hours away, 
In eaſe and peace through life's decline: 
T his je too great my pride, my wy 3 
| $4 both in, my affe&ion 
* x $ Me who delights the other moſt, 
Hen for ward be your only rt 
Skat I xwiſh your joy may hold you long, 
5 But yet Lana fect YT TY 
. As net to ſee you are wrong 3 Wh che 
= gp #ty i is | the king 10 Tg cal, 92 1a 
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